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ON THE WAV BACK TO CAMP ANOTHER 


FEROCIOUS GRIZZLY SEEKS REVENGE 


FOR HIS AWE . . . |~~ 
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Can't "be in 
two ylaces 
at onczl 
AK£ YOU 

KIDDING? 

7lasiic Man 

can be 

at once - 
and usually 
IS! III! 
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IT'S AWFUL.'- 

OUTPACE, THAT'S 
.WHAT IT IS.' 






of 




biting me? it's eating me 
Alive: look.plas, everybody's 
turning sogentle -so 

respectable -so law 

ABIDING 
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AMAZING.' WE'VE POSITIVELY 
IDENTIFIED THIS ROBBER AS 

G. KUFUS MQNTPIPGER 

-- A SUCCESSFUL 




POLICE COMIC S 




POLICE COMICS 



YOU STILL DEPEND 

ON violence; 

WELL, THEN- 



SWASH HIM.' 
YOU MUST! j 
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VLASTIC 
MAN! 




POLICE COMICS 




POLI Ci COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




... PRETENKNG TO BE A PEAD /[ ™SJv 1 

body; I'll kill him ...I'll yv V 

' PLUS HIM PULL OF— ./ ^T>> 
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don't shoot.' you misht hit the 
WRONG guv... -. gulp;... and if you 

Z?0 HIT FLATFOOT, YOU'LL RUIN THE 
EVIDENCE PAPERS.' HMMM.' 
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SOY LINCOLN discovered tt« power which, 
injected into iris veins, made his knuckles 
the biggest blasting &rce in history —he 
is the .HUMAN BOMB.' And his partner, 
Hustace Throckmorton duplicates that 
power with his f idgety feet/ ^^ 

IiitherearToomofthelaboratory where SO I 

much adventure has begun... 




THAT GIRL CAME TO X/THEN KEEP HER BUSY UNTII 
SEE ME* SAID SHE'S X CAN CHANGE TO THE MlMWAF 
A DEADLY ENEMVOfJ BOMB! IX 

tuc w/^AU BOMB.' <Si SHOW * 
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Johenne 


- \ 

| ABOUT j 
% TIME * 

W vou-- 

! WHO--?? 


f HOLD \ 
/ EVERYTHING, \ _><3V 
m MISSJOLfENNE.' f ll^^L_J 
v WE'RE PALS OP JH 
Y. YOUR OLD / ^-^i^ 


waits 




> * J>M ~ -^^L.: £^@ 


and 
waits 






until 
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J'W JIFFY-- AN' THIS IS 
ROCKS.' LOOK HOW'O > 
yOU KNOW THE t— -fT 
HUMAN BOMB \ ^. 
PUTTU'FINGS? / Si. 
ON YOUR PAP7V Q^? 


fWOMANLY j 
i INTUITION M 
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THE GIRL'S MISTAKEN/ WEyTHAT'5 ONE THE 
HAVE NO RECORD OF -r-7 COPS HANDLED. 
WORKING ON ANV CASE ) WITHOUT US.' 
INVOLVING RICHARD J V WHAT'5 THE 
DREW.' j— -^ \^ ANGLE? 




WE'LL PICK HEE UP ON 
THE ROOF TOP WHERE 
I LEFT HER AND 
SEE THAT SHE 
EXPLAINS." 
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'OH BOY.' AH NEVUH THOUGHT akp reach ^ 
THIS HIGH — AH KIN ARREST ANY So'JER j 
--EVEN OFFICUHS ■■ 

IF THEY MISBEHAVES.' 
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§N this particular day, Mayor Blast fcept a tight rein on his 
temper... "but it finally broke loose and began galloping 
about unshod.' — 
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BECAUSE. HOU 
BLOCK-HEADED^ 
BABOON , 
YOU'RE 5 A 
POLITICAL 
LIABILITY.* • 
AND YOU 
KNOW WHY J J 




\ Jfc 



POLICE COMICS 




f WIU. YOU ARREST 
ME, DOLAN? -OK > 

► DO I BEGIN 
TOSSING AROUND 
THE FURNITURE? 



YOU'RE 

Crazy! 



YOU PlPN'T COMMIT 
ANY CRIME.' ... IT'S 

ILLEGAL to 

ARREST YOU FOR 

NOT DOlNCS 

ANYTHING. 



MR. DENNIS 

HOLEY TO 

. SEE YOU, 

Commission/EC 

DOLAN ' 
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I'LL MAKE A 
PEAL.' YOU CAN 
HAVE MY RESIGNATION! 
JUST DROP THE 
CHARGES AGAINST 
THE SPIRIT.' 



DON'T MAKE WE 
LAUGH.' ..-WE'VE 
GOT yoU SOTH, THIS 
TIME' ...YOU'RE ALL 
7WJ?OUGH, POLAN.' 



OUT OP THIS - 
MESS SV Jj 

mvsblf! r'- 




€ -^ 

^■k™ 


^1 



£ 



POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




r YOU'VE 3££N SAVING 
TW6 NEWSPAPER CUPPING 
OF HOW DOLAN CAPTURED 
FOXY PAN.' ... HOW 
THOUGHTFUL 
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VANISHING PIAMOND* 



TNDIA! land of intrigue, of 
*■ vast wealth, of gems and. glit- 
tering trappings, of despair and 
poverty. But withal, land of mys- 
tery! 

I had the excellent good fortune 
to be included on a party of -writers 
who recently visited India under 
the auspices of the British Dra- 
matic Society, that very staid body 
of noble bigwigs who twit the 
public with virile pens and gull 
their friends by telling them how 
they do it. 

But the trip I took on that India 
mission was no matter for twitting 
or gulling. It was a red-blooded, 
honest -to - goodness adventure— 
with horns! Let me tell you about 
it. And lest you think this is all 
my story, let me warn you that 
none other than the great Amer- 
ican detective, Dick Mace, figured 
in a large measure in our adven- 
ture. In fact, without his aid . . . 
but that is getting ahead of our 
story. 

Just for the dickens of it, we 
traveled from Calcutta to Delhi by 
bullock cart. 

We arrived in Delhi early in 
the morning, just in time to par- 
take of some thick Indian coffee 
from stone cupsat a tiny sidewalk 
cafe presided over by a squat 
Arab with many scars on his face. 
Our ultimate destination, of 
course, was Bombay. Why? Be- 
cause that is where the natives on 
occasion seat their fabulous Aga 
Khan in a giant scale and balance 
his weight (275 pounds at this 
writing) in precious metals and 
diamonds. This was the diamond 
offering. 

Perhaps I'd better explain this 
strange custom of the Ismaili. For 
something over 2000 years the na- 
tives have given two percent of 
their savings and earnings for the 
purpose of buying a fabulous gift 
for their beloved Khan on -certain 
anniversaries. Don't forget that the 
poor Aga Khan only I 



thing like ten million dollars a 
year salary and gratituous offer- 
ings! So it is rather odd that his 
millions of followers deem it nee* 
cssary to give him his weight in 
diamonds occasionally. 

In gold, the Aga received not 
so very long ago, (weighing about 
the same as he does now) some- 
thing like $245,000— this amount 
figured at India's late of $60 an 
ounce instead of the $35 an ounce 
price paid in the United States. 

In. diamonds, pound for pound, 
the fat Aga Khan tipped the scales 
at $125,000,000! 

In. India, diamonds are a most 
important form of wealth and that 
country has huge quantities of the 
sparkling bits of quartz. Many 
financial transactions are carried 
out entirely in diamonds. Debts 
are paid in them, bets are made 
and even marriage dowries are 
often demanded jn diamonds. 

While the Mohammedan men 
are sometimes reluctant to put out 
their savings toward enriching 
their already vastly wealthy Aga 
Khan, the women are most devout 
in their reverence toward the Pro- 
prietor of Time and Existence, or 
the Repository of the Universal 
Soul, as he is sometimes called. 
They literally worship the ground 
he walks upon. They follow after 
him in the hope of sniffing the air 
he has breathed, and they pay 
fancy prices for tiny vials of the 
water in which he has taken, a 
bath. They insist that their hus- 
bands give him the very best. 

And so, when Sir Mohammed 
Monlana Ha ear I man Sarkar Sahib 
Sha Aga Sultan Khan III slips 
on a pair of the finest black silk 
pajamas obtainable and climbs in- 
to a seat on one end of the huge 
scales at Bombay, the diamonds 
thai hrs followers pour onto the 
silken cushion on the opposite end 
are likely to be worth having. 

That is exactly what a certain 
gang of international amugglers 



thought at the recent ceremony of 
the diamond pouring. Few persons, 
except those rightly supposed to 
know, surmised that the band of 
cutthroats were anywhere near In- 
dia, much less Bombay. 

One person knew — Dick Mace. 
He had been tipped off by the 
British Intelligence almost at the 
time the crooks landed at Ceylon, 
where they hoped to make a round- 
about trip to the fated city in 
order to throw off suspicion. 

621,643 carats. That's what the 
Aga Khan's carcass demanded in 
pure diamonds. If you figure those 
carats at only $200 per, you'll 
arrive at close to $125,000,000. 
Any wonder that a band of clever 
crooks were tempted? 

But how to steal the precious 
collection! That is what bothered 
the leader of the gang, one. Silk 
Morn, of Chicago. Silk had fig- 
ured out campaigns for stealing 
everything you can imagine, but 
this time he was rather at a loss. 
The Indian police and intelligence 
were thick as fleas around the 
entire block where the ceremony 
was to take place. They were back- 
ed up by the British Intelligence, 
and special police. Dick Mace was, 
as usual, acting on his own. ■_, 

I, together with other members 
of the British Dramatic group, 
were seated close to the great 
scales, in a particularly select po- 
sition. That was British, pull. 

It was just noon. The sun was 
high, beating down upon the 
square which was a -dazzle with 
gay banners and streamers. A 
parade of gaily caparisoned ele- 
phants and camels shuffled around 
the square a couple of times, with 
musicians mounted upon them. 

There were religious ceremonies, 
dances, and snake acts. And of 
course there were the inevitable 
fakirs with their rather startling 
(to Westerns) tricks. And horribly 
poor, emaciated alms seekers to 
which we all tossed a few rupees. 



Suddenly loud trumpets sound- 
ed and the parade halted in its 
tracks. A page announced His 
Highness the Aga Khan. The lat- 
ter rode into the square on a 
beautiful elephant and was lower- 
ed to the ground. He was re- 
splendent in a rich white uniform 
with vast strands of pearls about 
fat neck and shoulders. 

The ceremony got under way 
with dispatch. Several Nubian 
chaps balanced the seat of the 
great scale while the Aga climbed 
aboard. His weight swung the seat 
to the pavement. Then a white 
elephant came shuffling into the 
square, with a red-robed Moham- 
medan mounted upon him. Heavy 
saddle bags bulged at either side 
of the beast. He was halted near 
the scale and the robed figure got 
off. Slaves lifted the bags down. 

Cries went np. And sighs. Wom- 
en screamed and prayed for their 
beloved Aga, -and crowded close 
to breathe the air he breathed. 

Then the red-robed chap picked 
up one of the heavy bags and be? 
gan pouring its sparkling contents 
onto the silken cushion reposing 
in the bucket at the opposite end 
of the scale beam. When it was 
empty, the Aga still sat on the 
street. The other began pouring 
forth its rich contents, and slowly 
the Great Personage began rising 
into the air. When he balanced 
exactly with the diamonds, the 
second bag was empty. Those bags 
had been measured correctly. 

The Aga Khan got off his seat 
and bowed low to his friends and 
followers, who shouted and yelled 
prayers to Mohammed. Then he 
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got on his elephant and rode off 
toward his palace. 

The vast diamond basket was 
lifted into an armored truck, a 
very modern one, and it went 
roaring off toward the palace 
vaults. 

It was the same afternoon, hard- 
ly a half hour after the armored 
truck's departure, that the hue and 
cry went up. The Khan's diamond 
had vanished! It had not only 
vanished, but it had melted before 
the very eyes of the palace vault 

The truth came out soon after- 
ward. It seems that the red-robed 
figure who had ridden the white 
elephant and emptied the diamonds 
had been one of the Silk Morn 
gang. The rightful one had bees 
murdered in his bed, his robes 
stolen, and a strange substitute 
made of the diamonds. One of 
Silk's henchmen had stained his 
face and hands a deep brown, to 
resemble a Moslem, and carried 
off the deception without a hitch. 
Well, without more than one hitch! 
Dick Mace had been on the job, 
even while British Intelligence and 
special police had been captivated 
by the ceremony. 

Dick, it seems, had done some 
figuring while the others attempt- 
ed to see that no harm came to 
the precious saddle bags. He had 
left Bombay earlier in the day 
and was speeding southward when 
the actual ceremony came off. 

It was well that he did. A 
hundred miles south of the city 
hi? car came up behind a large 
sedan with the back curtain drawn. 
It was a noble appearing old crate, 



of American make, like so many 
Indian cars. Its occupants were a 
solemn faced Moslem family on 
their way to sell a few bags of 
betel nuts they carried in the 
tonneau, 

Dick pulled up alongside and 
ordered the driver to stop. The 
latter was indignant, but ac- 
quiesced. Dick, with two provincial 
officers, searched the betel nut bags, 
finding in them not nuts but the 
Aga Khan's diamonds- 
No, the Indian family knew 
nothing of the exchange. They 
thought the bags contained nuts. 
But Silk Morn had seen to that. 
He had made the exchange earlier 
in the day after learning of the 
family's destination. 

Silk was on the trail of the 
sedan, too. His fast car skidded 
to a stop behind the sedan. But 
Dick and the officers were wait- 
ing. They covered the thieves with 
machine guns and quickly had 
irons on the four crooks. 

Well, the end of the story is 
funny. You don't know how the 
red- robed chap could pour out 
thousands of carats of diamonds 
and yet Silk have the same amount 
of sparklers hidden in the inno- 
cent Indian's car. I'll tell you: 
Those diamonds we saw .poured 
out in the square in Bombay were 
bits of — ice ! the ceremony was 
carried out quickly enough so that 
no one noticed the ice melting. 
Not until the guards found only 
a pool of water on the silken 
cushion upon reaching the palace 

Clever, what? But not so clever 
as Dick Mace! 
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[There is one place 
i where masteries 
end^ where law 
and justice pursue 

no further— the 
morgue/ 

Manhtmter and his 
faithful dog, 77*oav 

find that there are 
Some crimes which 
defy death, and 
mysteries which out- 
wear mortal life / 
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Ati '•■" 'At -the sleeping 
City -;v Vaoa3ced in a 
blanket of silence... 
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A super-sonic whistle shrills a sound 
no human ear can pick -up.' Then — 
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/ HARRIDAN STOLE A SLACK PEARL 
/ WORTH FIFTY THOUSAND- DOLLARS. 
WE KNOW HE HAP IT ON HIM WHEN 
> HE FELL TO HIS DEATH.' BUT 
I WE'VE SEARCHED THE WHOLE 
WtREA WITTJOUT FINDING IT: 



HARRIDAN DIDNTHAVE TIME^ 
" HIDE THE PEARL/ UNLESS 
WALKED OFF- 
YOU'BC THE 
LOGICAL SUSPECT^, 




DID YOU NOTICE" 
ANYONE AROUND 1 
JUST BEFORE 
HARRIDAN 
DISAPPEARED? J 



ONEGUYUAD EYES STICKING 
OUT ALMOST LEVEL WtTH HIS 
FOREHEAD.' HE LOOKED 
LIKE A FLOUNDER; 



W THE PIECES OF THIS 
T JIGSAW PUZZLE ARE STWrNG 
TO COME TOGETHER.' 
'VISIT TO HAT EYES IS 
, ORDER.' SOMETHING 
1 TELLS ME HE'LL BE . 
i%WILLING TO TALK TO, 
MANHUNTER! 
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THOR'S BADLY "S 
HURT.' BUT HE'LL 
LIVE --PROVIDED 
I GET HIM TO A 
HOSPITAL 
IN TIME * 






Right: when plat 




EVES READ THAT 
"-^T THE PEARL < 


YOU MEAN ^ 


THAT HANP50ME 1 COULDN'T BE J 


HARE! PAN 




Swallowed j guessed the <■ 


THE PEARL 


& truth: so he 


BEFORE HE 


T KIDNAPPEP ^ 


WAS KILLED? 


y HARRlPAN'S BODy, 




AND HIRED A SANG 




"■■7 Surgeon to 




M PERFORM AN , 




1 V^AUTOPSY IS 
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Once again silence cloaks -fiie steeping city. And 
t&is Quiet is more -than some nerves can stand / 





X GUESS 

SOMS PEOPLE 

WILL FIND 
EXCITEMENT 
WHEREVER 
THEY GO, ETH, 
THOfZZ j 
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A DEMONSTRATION/ 
FIRST. IF 
YOU •< , 

please/)/^ 



NO! MV BUILT-IN POGO-STICKS.' 
EASILV INSTALLED ON ANYONE.' 
ALL I NEED IS YOU FOR A 
PARTNER TO 



*ULP.'i_.MS HELP 
TURN PEOPLE INTO 
A BUNCH OF 
GRASS-HOPPERSf 
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YEEOW! I'VE GOT TO GET") 
My GRABBERS ON THEM 
BEFORE THEY AIL 
BLOW AWAY.' 
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' 1$ YOUR DAD \/ WHy ' NO ' MR - SMIT,H '\ 


IN? HMMM?... J HE JU5T BEAT FEET 1 


"--. jy\ DOWN THE STREET I 


ifflia© 
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fl. JUST SENT 
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Tno\n 



WHAT WILL 
WE DO? 




CANVV! 
TEt>! 





FOR ONCE I'M 
SLAP YOU PIDN'T 
DO SOMETHING 
YOU WEEE 
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Building This AM 
SIGNAL GENERATOR gives 
you valuable experience. 
Provides amplitude-mod- 
ulated signals for test 
and experiment purposes. 



aakcSS, 110 n week EXTRA fcrii 
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rith 6 Big Kits 
of Radio Parts I Send You 
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Fuiwe Far Twined Men Is Brifhl l« Rid». 



, Radio Manufac 



available to the public ! 

Men, Bernneri Soon Mike IS, III 
A Week EXTRA In Spere Tine 

The day you enroll 1 start sendinir EXTRA MONEY 
JOU SHEETS If, help you make EXTRA money lining 
Radios in spare time while learning. You LEARN 
Radio principles from my easy-to-urasp Lessons— 
PRACTICE what you learn hy building real Radio Cir- 
cuit! with Radio parts I send— USE your kinnrledne 
e EXTRA money in spare time. 

Miil Coupon (or Free Copy nl Lessen 
■ii* M-Pije Mutinied Beak 

rn.1 yon FREE a sample lesson, "Getting Ac- 

pranical .t Is (o tr«,.r> for Radio in spare time. With 
it I'll tend my fiiioKc, illustrated hook, "Win Rich 

Rewards in Ra. " Just mail coupon in an envelope 

iirwi [ ™iiL f i,.- i ,|„,.i a |. J. E. SMITH, President. Dept. 
(CM ila|i;eal ""d'O iistitute. Pioneer Home Siudf fledio 
StW. Washington 9, D. C. 

My Course Includes Training In 

TELEVISION ■ ELECTRONICS 

FREQUENCY MODULATION 
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You build this 
SUPERHETERODYNE 
111 CIRCUIT that brings in local 
and distant stations. You 
get practical experience 
You build this putting this set through 
MEASURING INSTRUMENT fascinating tests! 
yourself early in the course — use 
it for practical Radio work ( 
neighborhood Radios to pick i 
EXTRA spare time money! 







le Lesson FREE 

Gives hints on Receiver 
Servicing, Locating De- 
fects, Repair of Loud- 
speaker, I. F. Transformer, 
Gang Tuner, Condenser, 
etc., 31 illustrations., Study 
"t — keep it — use it — with- 
mt obligation! Mailcoupon 
. NOW for your copy! 



6trBam 2SE? Si FREE ' 



NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE. \ 



I will call. Plea 



The Insult ' 
That Turned a 



CHUMP f CHAMP 



i 




